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Great saints who have awakened from the cosmic mayic
dream and have realized this world as an idea in the
Divine Mind can do as they wish with the body, know-
ing it to be only a manipulatable form of condensed or
frozen energy. Though physical scientists now under-
stand that matter is nothing but congealed energy, illu-
mined masters have passed victoriously from theory to
practise in the field of matter control
Trailanga always remained completely nude. The
harassed police of Banaras came to regard him as a baffling
problem child. The natural swami, like the early Adam
in the Garden of Eden, was unconscious of his nakedness.
The police were quite conscious of it, however, and un-
ceremoniously committed him to gaol. General embar-
rassment ensued: the enormous body of Trailanga was
soon seen, in its usual entirety, on the prison roof. His
cell, still securely locked, offered no clue to his mode of
escape.
The discouraged officers of the law once more performed
their duty. This time a guard was posted before-the
swami's cell. Might again retired before Right: the great
master was soon observed in his nonchalant stroll over
the roof.
The Goddess of Justice wears a blindfold; in the case
of Trailanga the outwitted police decided to follow her
example.
The great yogi preserved a habitual silence. In spite of
his round face and huge, barrel-like stomach, Trailanga
ate only occasionally. After weeks without food, he
would break his fast with potfuls of clabbered milk offered
to him by devotees. A sceptic once determined to expose
Trailanga as a charlatan. A large bucket of calcium-
lime mixture, used in whitewashing walls, was placed
before the swami.
"Master/' the materialist said, in mock reverence, "I
have brougjit you some clabbered milk. Please drink it."
Trailanga unhesitatingly drank, to the last drop, the
quarts of burning lime. In a few minutes the evildoer
fell to the ground in agony.
"Help, Swami, help!" he cried. "I am on fire! For-
give my wjcked. test!"